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" Your Highness is very kind," said Olga, dropping
a curtsy, such as Freda had taught her to make in the
presence of the Grand Duke of Grafburg. " I'm afraid
that the accounts of my pianoforte work are very flattering
and that you'll be sadly disappointed/*
"Never fear," said the ruler kindly, charmed by
Olga's deference and curtsy, especially the curtsy, *c I
intend to be one of your audience this afternoon for it's a
great pleasure to me to hear good European music/*
" Thank you, Your Highness," and Olga curtsied once
more.
** AM revoir then till three o'clock this afternoon."
When Durrant was closeted with the Maharaja in the
Ruler's de luxe suite, he remarked, " Mrs All Beg's a very
pretty and charming girl."
** I agree," assented the ruler. " She seems to be
very talented besides. However, I don't think much of
her husband. He's far too gross and surly to possess so
attractive a wife."
*c It has occurred to me Your Highness that it might be
worthwhile to cultivate the acquaintance of Mrs. All Beg,
Your Highness might care some day to invite her to your
State, where she could entertain you with her music/*
** That's a good idea> Durrant," replied the Prince,
pleased at the thought of introducing any new diversion
into his State where he was often bored. " Fd be gkd
if you'd favour Mrs. Ali Beg with your attentions. You
could ascertain whether she and her husband are likely to
be well disposed towards me, for it'd be too conspicuous
if I made advances to her on board ship/*
**I understand perfectly, Your Highness." said
Dutrant enchanted at the tuler's ready acquiescence.
The news that Qlga's recital was to be patronized by
the Maharaja of Ghaoapur induced many people to
sacrifice their after-lunch siestas that first afternoon in
the Red Sea. Olga always played from memory and, cm
this occasion, more brilliantly than ever.